THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
consin, who was of the same mind. The same anxiety led me,
during an interval of my lecturing engagements, to make a
flying trip to Washington where I hoped to help my friend in
" stiffening the hacks " of some Republican members who had
taken the compromise epidemic. But the panic had already
much subsided, at least in Congress. Mr. Potter managed to
smuggle me on the floor of the House of Representatives, and
there I witnessed one day a singular spectacle. The Honora-
ble Thomas Corwin, "old Tom Corwin of Ohio," as he was
popularly called, rose to address the House. He was the chair-
man of the then famous " Committee of Thirty-three," which
was charged with the task of devising a compromise measure
to compose the differences between the North and the South.
He had a distinguished career behind him. He had been a Whig
with anti-slavery leanings, had opposed the Mexican War in a
speech celebrated for its boldness; had been a leading member of
the Whig party;-Governor of Ohio; Senator; and Secretary of
the Treasury under President Fillmore; and had joined the Re-
publican party in its struggles for free Territories, and had
zealously advocated the election of Mr. Lincoln. He was best
known as a popular orator of great wit, genial humor, and fas-
cinating eloquence. Interesting stories were told about him,
how he could produce wonderful effects by rapid changes of
his facial expression. He had been one of the great " fea-
tures " of the Harrison campaign in 1840, " the log-cabin and
hard-cider campaign," when people would travel far " to hear
Tom Corwin." Now he was an old man, highly esteemed and
much liked by all, and when, on the occasion mentioned, he rose
in the House, members without distinction of party crowded
eagerly around him, standing up in the aisles and between the
seats, so as to catch every sound of his voice, which was much
enfeebled by age. I managed to get upon one of the steps
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